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directly towards the centre of the lake.— 
Tradition, in pursuing the history of this 
‘Trs Tate was related by a lady. Her | causeway, supplied the lake with an island, 
ecice wes slow snl centle, anil possessed ithe island with a tower, and the tower with 
that devotional Scottish melody of expres- narratives of perils, vand bloodshed, and 
sion which gives so much antique richness | chivalry, and love. . hese fireside tradi- 
and grace to speech. Under the shade of | tions, Varying according to the faney of the 
a long veil she sought to conceal a face —— rweee nies _ wouter 
where early grief had bleached the roses, | red wry 4 meee, A tele bs taneelahly 
and impressed a sedate and settled sorrow | ae oigin Magi angeragge ane 
on a brow particularly white and hizh.—| fought on the southern side of the lake, 
But her eye stil] retained something of the jars erent, ayer wage - 
light of early ite, which dechensd os | lady’s voice is heard, and a lady’s form is 


2 ‘i R | seen among the armed men, in the middle 
brightened as the joys, the sufferings, or |”, ay " a ae a 
: of the fight. 


the sorrows, of wedded and maternal love, r is tl hos tes food ol O 
‘ , owards the causeway by the lord of the 

save a deeper interest or passion to her | : 7 ee 
tower, while the margin of the water is 


story. : ; : 
When woman is young, said she, with a | weneranl-nediy ented dying ng — 
sigh, but not of regret, che loves to walk in | °*** her father, her brother, fall in her de- 
a) : ’ fence ° > , ; ‘ , 
the crowded streets, and near the dwellings fence ; her lover, to whom she had been 


POPULAR TALES. 
THE MOTHER'S DREAM. 


She is described as borne off 


of men—when she becomes wiser, has 
seen the vanities, and drunk of the miseries | 
and woes of life, she chooses her walks in 
more lonely places, and, seeking converse 
with her own spirit, shuns the joy and the 
mirth of the world. When sorrow, which | 
misses few, had found me out, and made me 
a matchless bird, | once walked out to the | 
inargin of that beautiful sheet of water, | and denouncing a curse against it; the wa- 
the Ladye’s Lowe. It was the heat of sum- | ' ' ; 

* oe 4 ‘ iters became agitated, and a shriek was 
mer; the hills in which the lake lay embo- | ri 
somed were bright and green ; sheep were | 
scattered upon their sides ; shepherds sat | 
on their summits ; while the grassy sward, | 


, : .. | deep over the copestone. 
descending to the quiet pure water, gave it 


o 
some flerson by the waters of the lake.— 
The influence of this superstition has made 
the Ladye’s Lowe a solitary and desolate 
place, has preserved its fish, which are 


i both delicious and noimerous, from the fish- 


er’s net and hook, and its wid) swans from 
! 


the gun of the fowler. "The peasantry sel- 
dom seek the solitude of its beautiful banks, 
and avoid bathing in its waters ; and when 
the winter erives its bosom to the curler or 
the skater, old men look grave, and say. 
* The Ladye’s Lowe will have its yearly 
vietim 3” and its vearly victim, tradition 
tells us, it has ever had since the sinking ot 
the tower. 

I had reached the margin of the lake, 
and sat looking on its wide pure expanse of 
water. Here and there the remains of an 
old tree, ora stunted hawthorn, broke and 
beautified the winding line of its border ; 





| lasting curse which she denounced against | solitude of the place. 
her ravisher, and the tower, and the lake ithe sinuous outline of the lake, it was ar- 
which gave him shelter, is not forgotten, | 
but it is tov awful ty mingle with the sto-} seemed that of a human being, stretched 


_; betrothed, and from whom she had been | while cattle, coming to drink and gaze at 
| torn, die by her side; and the deep and their shadows, took away from the awe and 


Asmy eye pursued 


rested by the appearance of a form, which 


ies « YA Ve « ay > > 'T'}: H * ° 
| ries of a grave and a devout people. ‘That | motionless on the margin. TP rose, and on 
night, it is said, a voice was heard as of a! 
| spirit running round and round the lake, | 


rome nearer, saw it wasa mau; the face 
cast upon the earth, and th hands spread. 
I thought death had been there; and 
while | was waving my hand for a shep- 


vheard at midnight. In the morning the | herd who sat on the hill side, to approach 
| castle of the Ladye’s Lowe was sunk, and | and assist me, | heard a groan, and a low 
the waters of the lake slept seven fathoms and melancholy cry; and presently he 


started up, and seating himself on the old 


so much of its own vernal hue, that the eye 
could not always distinguish where the 
land and lake met. Its long green water 
flags, and broad lilies, which lay so flat and 
so white along the surface, were unmoved 
vave by the course of a pair of white swans, 
which for many years had grazed on the 
grassy margin, or found food in the bottom 
of the lake. 

This pastoral quietness pertained more 
to modern than to ancient times. When 
the summer heat was high, and the waters 
of the lake low, the remains of a broken 
but narrow causeway, composed of square 
stones, indented in a frame-work of massy 
oak, might still be traced, starting from a 
little hay on the northern side, and diving 


They who attach credence to this wild | tree-root, rested a cheek on the palm of 
legend are wilkng to support it by much |either hand and gazed intently on the lake. 
| curious testimony. ‘They tell that, when) Ile was a young man; the remains of 
the waters are pure in summer time, or| health and beauty were still about him; 
| when the winter’s ice lies clear beneath the , but lus locks, ouce curling and long, whieh 

foot of the curler, the walls of the tower! maidens loved tu look at, were now matted, 
| are distinctly seen without a stone displa-j and wild, and withered ; his cheeks were 
! ced ; while those who connect tales of won-| hollow and pale, and his eyes, once the 
der with every remarkable place, say, that | merriest and brig!itest in the district, shone 
once a year the castle arises at miduight! now with a grey, wild, and unearthly light. 
‘from the bosom of the lake, with ligits, As I looked upon this inelancholy wreek 
not like the lights of this world, streaming ; of youth and strength, the unhappy being 
from loophole and turret, while on the sum- put both hands in the lake, aud lifting up 
mit, like a banner spread, stands a lady clad | water in his palms, scattered it in the air ; 
in white, holding her hands to heaven, and | then dipping bot! hands again, showered 
shrieking. This vision is said to precede, | the wate: about his Jocks like rain. He 
by a night or two, the annual destruction of | continued during this singular employ- 
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eas, 


Sorrow came ina dream to me, 
but it will not pass from me til | eo to the 
ave. 


Tt bhanpopee ned during the summer time, 
! 


alter Thad lost tis husband, that | was very 


l mvnespirited and lonesome, and mv chief 


aval only consolation was to watch over 


my tatheriess son. ble was a sweet child ; 


{ } — ‘ 
und onthe day he was two veers old. when 


| phan, PE became more t 


, ‘ 
is iviin stl 


Poushtto have been glad, and praised Him 


Who had proteeted the widow and the or- 


; . 
han usvaily melane 


holy, for evil forebodings kept down my 
‘ty, and caused me to wet the 


i 


cheeks ol niu child with tears. You have 


been a mother, and may have known the 


and love which even an infant 


t *raede riit’ss 


iwillshow her when she is distressed. He 


hung his little arms round my neck, hid his 


nf 
* 
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ment. to chaunt rae strat | intl waratd ravest heart inthe helms of 
words with a wild tone and a faultes Yuna i rode at her wedding, anda 
tongue. Pscuy \ 1st daneed at her wed 

ial Wis r to come; and 

Song of Benjie Sped / | tof yh nd saw hersa 

. tte t ‘2 ) mids some, | | 
Misery to tiem tip t ‘ ‘ tov heart, they will 
M wald fowl f ' i and bia yon the earth. Wi iy 

one Gem leap i han acran dae is stretched in his 
wae dirvorl roud. and she Was weeping With an dafant | 
acd 3 . ' { on h knee, beside the cothin of het 

ay ve rea ne fl Hyuistoauiael Such remembrances Can never 
ssatwav from the heart, and they came 

Cursed | ou, O "4 hie upon t as the companion of my 
Th wo unbort i rly years epproat hed. We had been 

; Mit BuERe ort Iv) ted. bad residedin a distant 
png ee Ppart. till the loss of all PE loved brought me 

BOSE He « de P's Tack to seek for happiness im my native 

j \ re Adiga samiadeth place, ta the aw limes of departed friends, 

+Pecurse thee with mv d ‘ j 


\s this water, east ont ' 
Shit | rel pty rit ’ 
So shall the | tot ’ 
And nag! devort 
. And that ¢ 
’ So shallt ! hoy « ’ 
Andtues i itist 
i‘; ! "N t t« ne ny sal 
I suhe of 1] i 
Por i \ mournad tor SON, 
] e tool “ > With 1 ehoid 
1} ! \ ‘ v teow Vecunehes, 
And ay "i . 


i yy 
Phe sound of the sone polled | 


ys and 
melancholy over the surface of the lake. 
fnever heard a sound so dismal. Durine 
the third verse, the singer took up wates 
in the hotlow of his hand, and threw it on 
the wind. “Phen he threwa pebble and a 
featherinto the lake: 
dust among the margin stones, strewed it 


\V hen The 


ind gatherme up the 
over the surface ol the water. 


coneluded his wild verses, he uttered 





his face, spre wioout his hands, and lay and 

f quivered and moaned like one in mortal 
azony. 

A young woman, in widow's weeds, and 

with a fauee still deeper in wo than her 

towards me, 


She had the 


hy mourning ci , HOW Came 
! 


along the border of the lake. 


Bm 


face and the form: of one whom LE knew in 


my vouth, the companion of my teens, and 
the life and love of all who had hearts 
worth a woman's wish. She was the #race 
of the preaching, the joy of the dance 
e through her native valley, and had the 
‘ 
\ 





, | now the 


loud ery. and throwing himself suddenly on | 


Something of a stathe passed over her 


! 
{ aan tiie lent. of early jovs. 
re Woe Soe saw nh 
+ 


' 
leniy duwn: we said Little jor a 


whit! > @ 
| tine historv of our own sorrows Were Write 
[ten on our Hace a2 there Was ho need ial 
“+ Alas! alas !” 


meech, said she, et Kind 


fhushand, and three sweet bairns, all gone 
lto the green church-vard ! but’ ve were 
| bt tin the departure of your children 
feompared to me. A mothers eve wept 
fover them, a mother’s knees nursed them, 


J but it darkened sud- | 


and a mother’s band did all that a mother’s | 


| 
}hand could do, tll the breath went to lea- 


1 vevs Decne bee tyv ec cae thrent Sweet bape : ©), we 
Hiah, Wola, Ve Were Dest compared With 
me!” And she sovbed aloud, and 

) Upon tie bane, Whiaiein lay cicar and aprile 

fled beture tis \t tue sound of her voice 


man raised humself from ine 


eround, wave one Wild Jook at my COM de 
ign, and utleriag a ery, and covering his 


ea, 
looked 


jhlack anal 


Prient. 


; , , : . 
face With dis hauds, Gvopt iat on the earth. | 


i 
and lav mute and without motion. 


See him, see tian,’ said 


' , 
“lis name is b Haji 
esweetest yout in the parisa, but 


hand ol 


onee tin 
heavea is heavy upon 
him and sore: he is enduring punishment 
lor a season and atime; and heavy as was 
his trespass, so heavy has been his chasten- 


ing.” Ll entreated her to tell me how he 


jliad offended, and also how it happened 
that her appearance gave him such = pain, 
ond made him ery and cover his face. “It 
isastrange and mourntul story,” she an- 
swered, * but it eases my spirit to relate it. 
1 () woman, | was once a merry anda lappy 
ereature, with a face as ciadsome as the 
light of day ; but (or these eight long years 
I have had nought but cheerless days and 


joyless nights; sad thoughts and terrible 





she to me, | 


Speadlands, he was | 


; 
| 


erste eeeeepeeneeeneenenneeneneneeeees 


head in iis bosom, and raised up such a 
Peat bibeae and a song of sOTrOWw anc Svinpa- 
thy. that P blessed him and siniled, and the 
bairn smiled, and so we fetlasleep. It was 
about midmeht that | dreamed a dream. 
fd dreamed myself seated at my own 
threshold, dandling my boy in the sun: 
sleep gives Up many joys which ave taken 
from us when we wake, and shadows out 
tu us many woes which are interrupted dy 


sorrow. Pthought mv husband was beside 


pme; bul, thoagh he smiled, his look was 


nore @rave than in fife, and there seemed a 
! 

| 
day. DT thought Po saw the sun setting on 


en bills hetore me. IL heard the 


the gre 
‘usas they returned from 


the doldss saw the rooks flying in a long 


® ' 
Son Of cle Dba 


wavering train towards their 
Sato 
eustomiory pines ; acd beheld tirst one large 


ne "a : ; 
star, and then another, arisicge in the firma. 


And I looked agi 


i¢ between heaven 


in, and saw a lit- 
tle black cloud hans 
and earth; it became larverand darker till 
it filled all the air, from the sky dow a to the 
! I wondered 


hosom of the Ladye's Lowe. 


what this night mean, when presently the 
and roll alone the 


earth. comime nearer and nearer. and it cos 


cloud began to move 


lvered all the green fields, and shut out the 


helt of heaven. And as it came closer, | 
thought | beheld the shapes of men, and 
heard voiees shell than human 
tongue. And the cloud stood still at the 


distanee of'a stone cast. | grew sore alraid, 


more 


aad clasped my child to my bosom, and 
sought to fy, but T could not move ; the 
form of my husband tad ed, and there 
was no one to comfort me. And I looked 
again, and lo! the cloud seemed cleft as- 
under, and I saw a black chariot, drawn by 
six black steeds, issue from the cloud. And 


lieht about him, a purer light than that of 





SER 


Se caanaial 
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ae leswor « } ° . ran ' P : 
i saw a shadow seated for a driver, anc evi! —listers to my wWores, ake the uncle r! tore each other's raiment and hair. and 


heard a voice say, *° Iam the bearer of garment of thy child, and din it at midimeht} smote and bruised one another. and the cla- 


woes tothe sons and daughters of men: in that water called the Ladve'’s Lowe. | mour of their touzues increased exceeding- 
, 
i 


! - oro 1} . . . j 
carry these sorrows abroad, they are in| and hang it forth todev in the new moon-! ly. 


number ere ht.” And all the steeds started beam. 


Tal ' bil 1 } ‘ 
uke thy bible on thy knees, and | 


| 


* Now inthe midst of all this folly. there 


forward: and when the chariot came to my keep watch beside it; miekle is the cou-! came to my fireside aman cunnine in the 


' 


threshold, the phantom tarried and said, | rave ofawoman when the child that milked | eu 


“A wo and awo for the son of the widew 
Rachel.’ And EP arose and beheld in the 
chariot the cottins of seven children ; and 
their names, and their years, were written 
thereon. And there lay another cofiin ; 
andas | bent over it, Pread the name of iny 
con, and his years were numbered six; a 
tear tell from my cheek, and the letters va- 


nished. And TP heard the shadow say, | 


* Vi oman what hasithea done? Can thy 
tears contend with me and | saw a hand 
pass, as a hand when it writes, over the 


cotlin again. And | looked, and [saw ihe 


name of my son, end his vears were nume , 


bered nine. And a fatness came into my 
heart, and dimicss into mine eye, and | 
soucht to wash the words out with my tears, 
when the shadow said, * Woman, woman, 
take forth thy wo and go thy ways, | have 
houses seven to visit, and may not tarry for 
thy tears; three years have I given forthy 
weeping, and | may give no more.” 


*] have often wondered at my own | 


streneth, theveh it was all ina dream: 
* Vision,” I said, ifthy commiissionis from 
the evil one, lash thy ‘tend steeds and be- 
cone.” The shadow darkened as [spoke : 
* Vision.” i said, “if thy mission ts from 
flim who sits on the holy hill,--the Lord 


giveth and taketh away, blessed be his 


name; do thy message and depart.” And 
suddenly the collin was laid at my door, the 
steeds and chariot tied, the thick clouds fol- 
towed, and I belieid them no more. I g@a- 
zed upon the name, and the years nine ; 
and as I looked, it vanished from my sight ; 
and | awoke weeping, and found my locks 
drenched in sweat, and the band of my ho- 
som burst asunder with the leaping of my 
heart. 

* And IT told my dream, and all the peo- 
ple of the parish wondered ; and those 
who had children waxed sorrowful, and 
were dismayed, And a woman who dwetls 
by the Rowan-tree-burn came unto me, and 
suid, “TP hear that yon have dreamed an 
evil dream; know ye how ye may eschew 
it? And T answered, * IT have dreamed an 
evil dream, and I know not how I may es- 
chew it, save by prayers and humiliation.” 
And the woman said to me, “ Marvel not 
at what I may say; Tam old, and the wis- 
dom of ancient times is with me: such 


' 


lture of corn, and versed in the cure of 
her bosom is in Cancer. And a form, like ! the evils whieh ailtic { dunb eroatirpes, — 
unto the form ofa lady, will arise trom the | And when he saw the strife between the 
lake, and will seek to turn the garment of; woman of the Rowan-tree-bain and the 
thy son; see that ye quail not, but arise inagners wile, he laughed aloud in the ful- 
and say, “Spirit, by all the salvation con-| ness of his joy. © Strong may the strife 
tained between the boards of this book, PE) be, and long inay it continue,” said he, for 


order thee to depart and touch not the gare) pleasant is the feud between the raven and 
ment,” ithe hooded crow, and the small birds sing 
“And while this woman spake, there whena the hawks of heaven fight. “Phat 

| came another woman, the wite of one who; woman has destroyed the tirstlines of the 
had sailed to a distant land, and had Jett) flock, has dived up the udders to the suck- 

her with two sweet children, and the name | ing lambs, and lessened the riches of men 

ot the One Was Sanmiue I, and the hance of | Who live hy sweet cheese and fattened 
the other John. Now Jolin was a fair and | herds. She hath also east her spells over 
cone ly child, the image of her husband, | the deep waters of Annan and Ae; the fish 
hut he was not his mother’s joy, for she loe have fled, and the nets of the fishermen are 

!ved Samuel, who bore the imaze ot one dipped in vain. ‘Phe fowls of heaven too 
I she had loved in her youth; and this made ihave felt the cunning of her hand; the 
her husband sorrowful, and caused him to! wild swans have lett the Ladve'’s Lowe, the 

isailto 9 far country. And when she came | wild geese have fled trom the royal lakes of 
lin, she said, “ So ye have dreamed a bad; Lochinaben; and the biack-cock and the 
'dream, and ye have sought this ill women | ptarmigan come no more to the snare of the 
of the Rowan-tree-burn to give the inter-/ fowler. Let her therefore seream and 

pretation thereof: if evilis threatened, evil weep under the strong hand aud sharp hails 

is the way you seek to avert it. Now lis-|of her bitter enemy. And for the other 

!ten unto me ; the wind bloweth as it listeth: ; Woman, even she whose husband lives on 


| the ways of God will not be changed by | the deep waters, and to whom she bears 


i 
} 
| 
' 
' 


the wisdomof man; providence may seek | children in the image of other men, let her, 


thy child for a saint; see that ye east him | | say, sufler from the fingers of witeheraft : 
| 


not to the fiends by dealing with unholy! pleasant is the strife between workers of 
} 


charms and spells, and with graceless hags. wickedness ; and wo to the wit, and sorrow 
Ihave two fair children; one of them is/to the hand, that seeks to sunder them. 
his father’s love, the other is mine; say, | Now touching this singular dream of thine. 
saw ye not the name of John written on! 1 have a word to say, and it is this; be- 
‘one of those visionary collins ¢ for [hope | lieve it not, it is the work of the grand ar- 
jmy Samuel will long be the grace of the chitect of human misery who seeks to draw 
sreen earth before he goes to the dowie | people to sin inthe dreams and shadows of 
mools 7” And the eyes of the woman of| the night. ‘To men whose hearts are warm, 
ithe Rowan-tree-burn flashed with anger, | and Whose blood is young, he descends in 
and she said, “Hearken to the words of soft and voluptuous visions. [have my- 
this shameless woman, she seeks the de- | self beheld a maiden with a languishing 
struction of the child of wedlock, and | look, aud an eye blue and ensnaring, stand- 
wishes life to the child of wantonness and | ing at my bedside, elothed out in a mid- 
sin. Lo! Dsay, hearken unto her. But) night dream, with the shadowy beauty of a 
the evil of her ways shall be to her as sad-; sleeping imagination; and this appeared 
ness, and what has given her joy shall be | loo on that very night when my inward 
to the world a hissing and a scorn: to her} gifts and graces had raised me from an 
‘a scourge and a curse. She will lose the i humble sower of seed-corn to become anel- 
sweet youth John, even as she wishes, but | der of our godly kirk 5 praise be blest, and 
long and full of evi! shal! be the life of the | may the deed be lauded of men, But it is 
‘child she loves.” And upon this, these two !not alone to the staid and the devout that 
foolish women reproached each other with ithe enemy appears in dreams; he presents 


| 
works of sin and with deeds of darkness ;| the soldier with imaginary fields of peril 
{ 


wisdom as foolish men formerly accounted jand waxing wroth with their words, they! and blood, and blesses his car with the yell 
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and the outery of battle, and the trurnpe te 
sound, ‘Do the maiden, he comes in eal- 
lant shapes and costly raiment, with becks 
and hows, and feet wineh pace gracefully 
over the tHloor to the sound of flute and dul- 
ehuer, and all manner of music. ‘Vo the 
' 
forthe babe of her bosoin, and lays the 
child that sueks ber breast by the side of a 
futomless stream. Phe shows her shrouds, 
had empty coils; iicure stretched in 


white linen, and hirk-yard processions, and 


t 
raises in her ear the wail of the matrons 





therefore; they are the delusions of him 
who seeks to sink our souls. But) bless 
i thy Grod, and cherish thy eluld; keep hits 


the eval Ching, and his tongue from uttering | 


foolishness; and the boy shall become a 
tripling, and the stripling a man, wise in 
all his ways, and renowned in his genera. 
ration, and thou shalt rejoice with abun. 
dance of jov. 


' dwelling so far from their wives in the deep 


leeping eye of amother he digs a deep pit | 


and the Ivhe-wake song. Llecd not dreams | 


: ; 
feet from the evil path, and his hand trom 
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mariners, sorrowful would their lives be, 
wide waters.” 

“ VWornan, woman.” said the elder, “1 
came not hither to hearken to thy confes- 


sion; £o home and repent, and leave me 





toadimonish the owner of this house, touch- 
ing the dream with which her spirit is sore- 
ly troubled.” “ Admonish ! said the mari- 
ners spouse, * [dare ye, sir, to use that 
word of scorn and kirk seandle to tie wi- 





‘dow of as douce a man as ever stept ina | 
| black-leather shoe—admonish, indeed ? It | 


ve are so full of the gracious spirit of coun- 
seland admonition, wherefore have ye not 


come to cheer me in my lonesome homie, 


Where all T have is two bairns to keep sad- 
ness from my fireside? My husband is 
sailiug on the great deep, and has not blest 
omy sight these three long years; mickle 
-need have L of some one to soothe my wi- 
‘dow-hke lot; 1 could find ye something 
| like scripture warrant for such kindness 
i Which ye wot not of.’ And the woman 








was heard ty fits among the bushes, and 
gushed gently over the bosom of the water 
I looked 
and E thought, and I thought and looked, 
till mine eves waxed weary with watching, 
and I closed them for a time against the 


witha sweet and lulling sound. 


dazzling undulation of the water which 
swelled and subsided beneath the clear 
moonlight. As Isat, something came be- 
fore me as a Vision in adream, and | know 
not yet whether 1 slumbered or waked.— 
Summer I thought was changed into win- 
ter, the reeds were frozen by the brooks, 
snow lay white and dazzling on the ground, 
and a sheet of thick and transparent ice was 
spread over the bosom of the Ladye’s 
Lowe. And as I looked, the la.e became 
crowded with men; | beheld the faces of 
many whom [ new, and heard the curling 
stones rattle and ring, as they glided along 
the ice or smote upon one another ; and the 
din and clamour of men tlew far and wide. 
And my son appeared unto me a child no 
more, buta stripling tall and fair and grace- 
ful, his fair hair curling on his shoulders— 


, “ While this devout person cheered my | went her ways ; the man tarried but a little 

heart with his counsel, he was not unheard | while ; and the woman of the Rowan-tree- | my heart leapt with joy. And seven young 
they liked | burn departed also, admonishing me to re- | men were with him; I knew them all—his 
school companions ; and their seven mo- 


of those two foolish women: 


not the wisd miot his words, not his sayve- member her words and do as she desired. 


ings concerning themselves, and they be- | 


can with atieree and sudden outery. A 
pretty elder indeed,” said the woman of 
the Rowan-tree-burn, **to come here in 
the shades and darkness of nicht to ex- 
pound dreants to a rosie young w idew. Pl 
warrant ve would not care if the man-child 
were at the bottom of the Liadve's Lowe, 
so Jong as a full farm, a well plenished 
house, and a living dame in lily-white linen 
were to the fore. T wish T were a real 
witch for his sake, he should dree a kittle 
east.” The words of the mariner’s wile 
chimed in with those of her antagonist. — 


* A pretty elder, truly,” said she, simiting 


come here to talk of sinful dreams, flutes, 
and duleimers, and shaking of wanton lees. 





uu the smiling of ensnaring eves. And 
7 vet should the bairn of a poor hody have a 
’ tuirer look than ane’s ain husband, he will 
threaten us with kirk censure and session 


rebuke, though it’s weel kenned that mo- 
+} 


herhands together close to her nose, * he'll | 


“It was on the third evening after | 
dreamed my dream, that | thought on the 
-woman’s words; and | debated with my- 
self, if such seekings after future events by 
means of charms and spell were wise, and 
accordime to the word. But old beliefs, 
and legendary stories, and the assurances of 
many wise and venerable people, have 
ever proved too hard for the cunning of 
wisdom and the pure light of the gospel ; 
hand I thought on my grandmother, to whom 
the person of my grandfather, then ina re- 
mote land, was shown in a vision one hal- 
-lowmass-eve, and so | went my ways. It 
‘was near midnight when I reached the 
Layde’s Lowe, and seating myself on the 
' place where | now sit, I looked sadly to 
the heaven, and sorrowfully to the waters. 
The moon had arisen with her horns half 
‘filled ; the stars had gathered around her ; 
ithe sheep lay white and clustering on the 
hill sides; the wild swans. sailed in pairs 


{ 
' 


along the quict bosom of the lake ; and the 


riers ¢ 


annot command the complexion of | only sound | heard was that of the mother- 


mtvol the time when it | duck as she led her swarm of yellow young 
pleases Providence to send them weeping | oncs to graze on the tender herbage on the 
intothe world. "Chere was my ain son | mnarszin of the lake. I had wetted as the 
Samuel; his father had sailed but ten | woman bade me, the under garment of my 
months and a day when the sweet wean|child, and hung it forth to dry on a little 
eame ; where was the marvel of that “ bush of broom, and there [sat watching it 
there was not an indulgence, and acts of |and ruminating on my lot, on the sorrows 


theiy babes, nor 


a 











wondrous bounty and kindness, and bless-{ and joys of a mother. Midnight came ; 
ingsin the shape of babes showered upon'the Jake lay still and beautiful; the wind 





thers came; I thought, and stood by my 
side, and as we looved we tal ed of our 
children. As they glided along the ice, 
they held by each other’s hands, and sang 

a song; above them all l heard the voice 
of my son, and my heart rejoiced. As the 
song concluded, | heard a shrie © as of many 
drowning, but I saw nothing, for the ice 
was fled from the bosom of the la:e, and 
all that was visible was the wild swans 
with the lesser water fowl. But all at 
once, I saw my son come from the bottom 
of the lake; his loc’ss were disordered and 
drenched ; and deadly paleness was in his 
loos. One bore him out of the water in 
his arms, and laid him at my feet on the 
ban. I swooned away ; and when I came 
to myself, I found the morning light ap- 
proaching, the la‘e fowl sheltering them- 
selves among the reeds ; and stiff with cold, 
and with a heavy heart I returned liome. 

* Years passed on—iy son grew fair and 
comely, out rivalled all his comrades at 
school, and became the joy of the young, 
and the delight of the old. T often thought 
of my dream as I gazed on the child ; and 
I said in the fulness of a mother’s pride, 
surely it was a vain and an idle vision, 
coloured into sadness by my fears; for a 
creature so full of life, and strength, and 
spirit, cannot pass away from the earth 
before his prime. Still at other times the 
vision pressed on my heart, and J had sore 





ae 


Drs atta 


<< - ——— > a 
fided in him above, and cheered my spirit 
as well as | might. 
the kirk, [ accompanied him to the market, 
i walked with him on the green hills, and 
onthe bank of the deep rivers ; | was with 
him inthe dance, and my heart rejoiced to 
see him surpass the children of others ; 
wherever he went, a mother’s fears, and a 
mother’s feet, followed him. Some derided 
my imaginings, and called me the dreaming 
widow; while others spoke with joy of his 
beauty and attainments, and said he was a 
happy son who had so prudent a mother. 

* It happened in the seventh year from 
my dream, that a great curling bonspiel 
was to be played between the youths aid 
the weded men of the parish ; and a con- 
troversy arose concerning the lake on which 
the game should be decided. It was the 
middle of December ; the winter had been 
open and green, till suddenly the storm 
set in, and the lakes were frozen equal to 
bear the weight of a heavy man in the 
first night’s frost. Several sheets of fro- 
zen water were mentioned: ancient tale, 
and ancient belief, had given a charm 
to the Ladye*’s Lowe which few people 
were willing to break ; and the older and 
graver portion of the peasantry looked on 
it asa place of evil omen, where many 
might meet, but few would part. 
was withstood by a vain and froward youth 


who despised ancient beliefs as idle super- | 


stitions—traditionary legend as the labour 
of credulous men; and who, in the pride 
and vanity of human knowledge, made it 


his boast, that he believed nothing. He | 


promised to play the Bonspiel on the La- 


dye’s Lowe—the foolish young men, his | 


companions, supported his wish ; and nota 
few among the sedater sort consented to 
dismiss proverbial fears, and play their 
game on these ominous waters. I thought 
it was a sad sight to see so many grey heads 
pass my’treshold, and so many young heads 
following to sport on so perilous a place ; 
out curiosity could not be restrained— 
young and old, the dame and the damsel, 
crowded the banks of the lake to behold the 
contest ; I heard the mirth of their tongues 
and the sound of their curling-stones as | 
sat at my hearth fire. One of the foremost 
was Benjie Spedlands.” 

“The unhappy mother had proceeded 
thus far, when the demented youth, who 
till now had lain silent and motionless by 
the side of the lake, uttered a groan, and 
starting suddenly to his feet, came and stood 
beside us. He shed back his long and 
moistened locks, from a burning and bewil- 


combats with a misgiving mind ; but I con- 


I went with my son to 


A tl this } 
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dered brow, and looking stedfastly in her 
luce, for a moment, said, * Rachael, dost 


” 


thou know me ? 
a flood of tears, and wave of her hand to be 
yone, “* Know me! aye, how ean ye but 
know me—since for me that deadly water 


opened its lips, and swallowed thy darling 


up. If ye have a tongue to curse, anc a 


heart to scorn me—scorn me then, and 


curse me ; and let me be seen no more on 
lor the light of day is 
misery to me, and the cloud of night is full | 
of sorrow and trouble. My reason departs, 


this blessed earth. 


and [ go and sojourn with the beasts of the 


lield—it returns, and I fly from the face of 
man; but wherever [ go, I hear the death- 


shriek of eight sweet youths in my ear, 
and the curses of mothers’ lips on my 
name.” Young man,” 
not curse thee, though thy folly has made 
me childless; nor shall [ scorn thee, for I 


she said, * Tf shall 


may not scorn thee, for IT may not scorn the 
image of [lim above ; but go from my pre- 
‘sence, and herd with the brutes that perish, 
or siay among men, and seek to soothe thy 
sinitten conscience by holy converse, and 
by sincere repentence.”  “ Repentence !” 
he said, with a wildness of eye that made 
me start—‘*of what have I to repent ? 
Did I make that deep la’ e, and cast’ thy 
son, and the sons of seven others, bound 
into its bosom ? Repentence belongs to him 


' 


who does a deed of evil—sorrow is his who 
witlessly brings misfortunes on others ; and 
such mishap was mine. 
‘shall judge.” 

And he sat down by the side of the lake ; 
and taxing up eight smooth stones in his 
‘hand, dropped them one by one into the 
water; then turning round to us, he said ; 
| Even asthe waters have closed over those 


Hear .en, and ye 


eight sweet children. The ice crashed, 
and the children yelled ; and asthey sun‘, 
‘/one of them, even thy son, put forth his 
hand, and seizing me by the foot, said: 
“Oh! Benjie, save me—save me;” but 
the love of life was too strong in me, for I 
saw the deep, the fathomless water; and 
far below I beheld the walls of the old tow- 
er, and I thought on those doomed yearly 
to perish inthis haunted lase, and I sought 
to free my foot from the hand of the inno- 
cent youth. But he held me fast, and 
looking in my face, said, “ Oh! Benjie, 
save me, saveme!” And I thought how I 
wiled him away from his mother’s thresh- 
old, and carried him and his seven compa- 
nions to the middle of the la e, with the 
| promise of showing him the haunted tow- 
| ers and courts of the drowned castle ; but 





She answered only with 


Loy 


the fears for my own lite were too strong ; 
so putting down my hand, freed my toot, 
and eseaping over the ice, left him to sink 
with his seven companions. Brief, briet 
was his struggle—a erash of the faithless 
}ice—a plunge in the fathomless water, and 
a sharp shrill shrie. of youthful agony, and 
| all was over for him 


bat for me—broen 


Slumbers, and a burning brain, and 2 vision 
that will not pass from me, of eight fair 


creatures drowning. 


Fre he had concluded, the unhappy 
hmother had leaped to her feet, had streched 
forth her hands over him, and with evers 
feature dilated with agony, gathered up 
her strength to curse and to confound 
“Oh! wretched and contemptible 


rl 


him. 
creature,” she said “were Taman, as Tan 
but a feeble woman, | would tread thee as 
dust aneath my feet, for thou art unworthy 
to live. God gave thee lis own form, and 
eave thee hands to save, not to destroy, his 


fairest handiworks ; but what heart, save 


thine, could have resisted a cry for merey 
| from one so fair and so innocent. 
le ° 
|from my presence—crawl—tor thou art 


| 


| unworthy to walk like man—erawl as’ the 


Depart 


reptiles do, and let the hills cover thee, o! 


the deeps devour thee ; for who can wish 
thy base existence prolonged, ‘The mother 
is unblest that bare thee, and hapless is he 


| who owns thy name. Hereafter shall men 


scorn to count kindred with thee. ‘Thon 
| hast no brother to feel a brother's shame, no 
sister to feel a sister’s sorrow—no kinsinman 
to mourn for the reproach of kindred blood, 





| Cursed be she who could bear for thee the 
sacred name of wile. Seven sons would | 


behold—and [ saw one—woe's me !— 


' dragged from the bottom of that fatal lake ; 
'see them borne over my threshold with 
eight pebbles, so did I see them close over 


their long hanks of fair hair wetting the 
pavement, as the lovely locks of my 
sweet boy did ; and stretch their lily lina: 





in linen which my own hands had spun 
for their bridal sheets, even as I streteh- 
ed my own blessed child—rather than 
be the mother of sucha wretch as thou !” 
From this fearful malediction, the deliriou 
youth sought not to escape ; he threw him- 
self with his face to the earth, spread out 
his hands on the turf, and renewed his sob- 
bings and his moans, while the sorrow/fu! 
mother returned to a cheerless home an 
an empty fireside. 

Such was her fearful dream: and was its 
slow, but sure and unhappy fulfilment. She 
did not long survive the desolation of hei 
house. Her footsteps were too frequent 
by the lake, and by the grave of her hus- 





band and chid, for the peace of her spirit : 
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tice thy ecomnted for, is the more prova- 
. ! 

i bivoin circumstance of the leek, 

amon other vegetablas, having been 


yan oft 
tictil ly fue 
wh 


i 
from the last of 


Liyptians and 


he ancient nations, par- 


1 Pheenicians, 


omthe British Druids 


we supposed to have derived some of their 


pavsterics 
tached t 


count forthe preter 


t } | tito ts 1s 

iit ttle y » fore 
leeks. "The issue « : 
Vi ivolt these that hai 
ould, certainly me 
i the might ‘y 


version ( 
St. David the hone 
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iis 


the dav on whieh 1! 


‘Thus a religious idea being at- 


) the | ossession of an herb, will ac- 
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\\ t Ish & dvtnen, 


tradition gives to 


a) 
betas’ 
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s his festival 


took 


a at ul hidtiae 


yeneouintet 


place . the real state ofthe case ts per halls 


ran - : 
—"Phe test ot 


Pavidl’s cannonizati 


this: 
the Saxons might 
considering hin as ¢ 
Welsh. the embler 
could hardly | 


{hy ith his le ist. 
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eft, Dut smatler, Was an- 


of the fk 


Wels! 


the nature 
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S offi} rae, ana (¢ 


tainly, have given p 


siilitide ia mann 


Yet. after all, the 
ofthe Welsh is the 
fds, and without which, 


neration by the », 
is probatile, nota 
Returnin 


enustom of wearing 


“v to the 


il ~ Hy 

ral hive that & th 

» Fhe first ot Mi 
"® fore vifen 


fiinie Site 


few vears the Prine 


tended to this. perhaps, necessary piece of) 


peare has 
y of il ney 

an triunipl 
Re because he riba 


, - 28 : 
peaks Ol twee ore 


the Weelshin 
did grow, meariae t 
~ and atferwas 


ct ps P 


(iower, “ana » 


er , 
te exhibited al 


DP otined, b 


hing of Eneland, ever | 


his Wroelsh subyeets : 


udid wv 
hewin their Monmouth | 
ds he ealls it through | 


t tradition heawn upon | 


Mareh is the day of St. 
on, and his zeal a@ainst 
inducement for 
Ss of the 


} 
be the 


he palvon aut 


n of Saxon disconmtiture 


a better time 


sefi, or, as they 
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nin sefi, and may, cer- 


lace to the leek. from its 


sand form. 


niost ancient emblem 
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an honorable respect, and word as a memo- 
rable trophy of pre deceased valour.” 

"The celebrated patron of Foote , Cadwal- 
adr Aprees, Esq. once seeing this play ac- 
ted, astonished the audience by bursting 
into the most extravagant joy atthe scene 
of the leek triumphant. 


DINING AT SEA IN ROUGH WEATHER. 


‘The ship's company often reap much 


ment from the little aecidents, the 


anus 

Leulous tumbles. and the strange pos- 
tuies Which the passengers ave thrown into 
Iiy unsfea iy motion of the vessel: ine 
desiwenow teel so littl: alarm durine a 


dle, that we sometimes disregard its perils 


join iw (heir smiles and jokes, at the lu- 


occurrences Which happen among 
Hiogarth 


fn the confusion of motion, 


aicrotis 


ourselves might have feasted 


upon thet. 
heas as, if we atienipt to 


caused by the ys 


walk. we fed fe audtij, and are tossed to the 


farthest 


ated uncommon higures 


side of the cabin, in all the odd 
that can be imazin- 
ed, and, often before we can @ain our legs, 
the ship yields to another wave, a d we 
are tumbled ii the most ludicrous manner 
to the opposite side. kicking, struezling, o1 
contusion of moving 


crawling, amidst a 


chairs, stools, boxes and other furniture.— 


| Gur dinner ec remony is often rendered a 
humorous scene: at this hour the cabin 
being the general reudezvous of the party, 
we must crawl, trembling toward the table. 
and tie ourselves in the chairs. A tray is 
set before us with deep holes eut in it for 
the dishes, plates, and glasses; the table 
}and chairs are lashed to the deck ; yet one 
or other frequently gives way, and upsets 


halt tf, . abin e Presently enters the stewe 


ard with SOUP, followed by his liitle save 
with potatoes, and the servants with such 
other covers as there may chance to be. 
But scarcely are the things upon the table, 
and the servants stationed, clinging to the 
backs of our chairs, before a sudden lurch 
of the ship tumbles all into disorder. Away 
co steward, servants, and little Mungo, to 
the lee corner of the cabin: the soup Sa- 
utes the lap of one of us ; another receives 
a leg of pork > athird is presented witha 
piece of mutton or beef: a couple of chick- 


eus or ducks tly to another; the pudding 
junips nearly into the mouth of the next ; 
and the potatoes are tossed in all directions 
about the deck of the cabin. One saves 
his plate ; another stops his knife and fork ; 
‘some cling to the table, thinking only of 
saving theis persons; one secures the bot- 
tle ; another, hali-fallen, holds up his glass 


in one hance. and fixes himseu fast to his 








hair with the other. Chaos 
every thing is in motion : 
disorder and contusion. 
of the shitp, the servants, 


amazement, again fitch away, and. witl 


stareing will 


extended arms, are tossed to the Opposite 


side of the cabin, where they cling fast, an 
remain fixed as statutes, afraid again t 


move: and although we are tashed in the 


chair ourselves, it is with some difficulty 


we can maintain our seats. Plates, dishes 


knives. forks, and @lasses clatter together 
in all the discord of the moment ; the stew- 


ard and his boy, crawling upou their hands 


aud knees alter the dancing potatoes, the 


fiving fowls, or walking joints, are rollec 


over and over at our feet: and all is disor- 
der and confusion. "The ship now becomes 


steady fora moment ; 


of the dinner are collected, and those who 


have escaped sickness again attempt to eat, 
Some foreseeing all these accidents, fix 
themselves in a corner upon the eabin deck 
and take the plate between their knees, 
fancying themselve in security; but quiekls 
they are tumbled, in ridiculous postures, to 
the other side of the cabin, sprawling with 
outstretched limbs, like friehtened crabs. 
Some having no calls of appetite, join not 
in the feast, but lie swinging up and down 
in their cots or hammocks, others remain 
rolling from side to side in their births ; 
some ery out with sore bruises ; some from 
being wetted with the sprays : one calls tor 
help; while others lamenting only their 
dinner, loudly bewail the soup, the meat, 
and pudding ; some abuse the helmsman, 
others the ship, others the sea ; while all 
join in a chorus of imprecations upon the 
wind. 

OF WILLIAM THE CON- 

QUEROR. 
If any man wish to know what manner 


CHARACTER 


of man he was, or what worship he had, 
or of how many lands he was lord, we will 
describe him as we have known hit; for 
we looked on him, and some while lived 
in his herd. King William was a very 
wise man, and very rich; more worshipful 
and strong than any of his foregaugers : he 
was mild to good men, who loved God: and 
stark, beyond all bounds, to those who 
withstaid his will. On the very stede, 


where God gave him to win England, he | 


reared a noble monastery, and set monks 


therein, and endowed it well. He was very 
Thrice he bore his king-hel- 
met every year, When he was in England ; 
at Faster he wore it at Winchester: at Pen- 
tecost, at Westminster ; and in mid-winter, 


worshipful. 





every thing is in’ the 
At the next roll 


the seattered parts 
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: ; soy : . : | ' l, 
is renewed ! | at Gloucester. And then were with him afl | abo did te 


0 ‘ rrnueh | ‘ the 

rich men over Eneland : archbishops, | ta leet fl ithe lather. Ee 

f oad diecesan ish piss abbots and earls.) 4! ypddect ral ’ His 
)  thanes and knielhts. Moreover he was a clit ! fwand th poorm niuire 
1 very stark man, and very savage. so that, ured 2 but he w hard that he recked 
noman durst do any thing azainst his will: the hatred of them ali lor it Was need 

1 he had earls in bis bonds who had done thes should follow the Line's will withal, 
» against his will: bishops he set off their |‘! Hey wished to live, orto have lands, on 
* bisho ricks, abbots off their abbotries, and voods ov his favour, Vlas, t any man 
he so mioody, and should so nufl up 


thanes in prisons : and at last last he did not 
> spare his own brother, Odo: him he sei in 
prison. Yet, among other things, we must 
not forget the good frith*® whieh he made 


inthis land; so that a man that was wood 


' for aneht, mieht travel over the khinedom, | 


1 with his bosom fall of gold without 
lestation ; and no man durst slay another 


he had 
mickle evil fvom the other. 


man, though suffered never so 


He ruled OvVel 
England: and by his cunning, he was <0 
thorough!y acquainted with it, that there is 


not a hide of land.of whieh he did) not 
who had 


and that 


know, both it, and what it 


was worth : he set down tn his 
writings. Wales was under his wald, and 
therein he wrought castles; and he wield- 
ed the Isle of Man withal: moreover he 
subdued Seotland hy his mickle strength. 
Normandy was his by kin; and over the 
earldom, called Mans, he ruled; and {€ he 
‘might have lived vet two years, he would 
have won Treland by the fame of his power, 
and without any armament; vet truly in 
hie : 


very many hardships. 


j Sein tie een michtle outhe ring, 
Castles he caused 
to be wrought, and poor men to be oppress- 
fed. Ele was so very stark, he took from 
his subjects many marks of gold, and many 
hundred pounds of silver; and that he took 
some by right, and some by mickle might, 


Ile had 


avarice, and greediness he loved 


i for very little need. fallen into 
witlhal, 
Hie let his lands to fine as dear as he could; 
then came some other and bade more than 
the first 
him who bade more: then a third, 
‘and bid yet more, and the king let into’ the 
Nor 


‘did he reek how sinfully his reeves got 


had given, and the king let it to 


came 
hands of the man who bade the most. 


‘money of unlawful 
things they did; for the more men talked 
of right law, the more they did against the 
He also set many deer friths,+ and he 
made laws, therewith that 
should slay hart or hind, him man should 
| blind. As he forbade the slaying of harts, so 
‘Frith was the king’s peace or protection, and | 
he viotation thereof subjected the oflender to a | 


poor men, or many 


| law. 
whosoever | 


nmeayv il ° 
t Deer Friths were forests in which the deer were 


| 
| | | 
j Mnder the king’s frith or protection’ j 


HOo- | 


and | 


itive prot ssion of lis tather. 


s! ould 


him If, asad think tii all other 


men! Mav Almiehty God have merev on 

his ral NITE rant iaige f i\¢ ss ol hi 
BIOGRAPLEUOCAL NOTICES, 
Robert South y, L. kL. DD. and Foet 

Daur ale, "This ereontlemman was born \u- 


12, 177-4, at » Where his father 


earried on an exte 


arijst re 
— 
PSiVe OUsTIEeSssS aS a WhHOoTe. 


lirst 
Bantist min- 


Linen Draper; Mr. Southey was 


educated under Mir. Moote. a 


sale 


ister of wreat talent he was removed to 
Wiostmiuster selool and thenee to Ox- 
ford, where he was entered a stucent. ef 


Batol Collewe, a view to the echureh, 
towhich however hh 
tial. 
Secretary tothe Rieht Hlon. Tsaae Corry, 


Chancellor ot the 


with 
e owas at that time pare 
Pn bso, Mr. Southey was appoited 


Mevchequer for treland, 
with his patron. In 


unhke 


but retired fron ofliee 
ISto,on the death of Mr. Pye ta strece 
to the office of Poet Laureate, teat 
does not eive u 


Mr. 


! ! ' > '} 
tineuished liniself in various walks 


his | red ‘CESSOLS he 
nual Birth-day Ode 


Sun an- 
Southey has dis- 
4 liter. 
hature, as a poet in his “Joan of Are *'Pha- 
laba,? and * Misce!lane 

biographer, in his hives of Lord Neison,” 
* Henry Kirk White &e. a 
in his “flistory of Brazil.’ and *'Phe Book 


) ss 
IS weeces 


a historian 


ndasaeritie by ve 
ral articlesin the Qoearterty Rericw. Wr. 
Letters 
‘y the fieti- 


tious name of Don Manuel Valusquez Ese 


of the Church.’ &e. a 


Southey is also the author of “Phe 


ifrom BEneland,? published une 


| priela. 


Mr. 
lwe befieve, the first poet that was ever a 
‘nits 


nursed inthe lap of ease, he has combined 


, : 
Rogers is, 


Samuel Rogers, Esq. 


banker. Born of wealthy par and 
with the luera- 


Mr. 


his devotion to the niuses 
Rover's 
best production is the * Pleas o! Mem- 
ory,” wihieli is certainly anexqusite poem, 
‘Though advanced in life, Mr. Rogers still 
courts the muses. 

Rev. George Crabbe, L. LL. B.—Mr. 


Crabbe deservedly ranks among the most 


| distinguished poets of the day : the subjecets 


of his muse are generally taken from hum- 
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ble life, and na poet deseribes comestic 
scenes with more truth and nature. His first 
poem, the * Library,” Wits published sO 
far back as P75h, and within the last) few 
years he published a Collection of ‘Vales in 
verse. 

Thomas Campbell, F.sq. Mer. Campbell 
is a native of Glasgow, where he was born 
in the year 1777; he received bis + ducation 
atthe grammar school, and afterwards at 
the University in that flourishing: eity. 
When young he travelled on the continent, 
and alterwards on setting im Dondon, was 
for some time one of the editors of the 


Mr. Camp. 


bells principal poem, the * Pleasures of 


Star Bvenmne New spaper. 


Hopes’? was published in 1789, and his 
** Gertrude of Wyoming” in 1s0o,; from 
that time until within the last three years 
his muse appears to have been torpid. Mr. 
Campbell is now the editor of the .Verw 


Monthly Magazine, and lately published 


*"Pheodovie and other poems,” ina small 


volume. | 


S.‘T. Coleridge, Esq.— This gentleman 
was born in the year 1775, at Ottery, St. 
Mary, in Devonshire, where his father, the 
Rev. John Coleridge, was for many vears 
Viear. 


odmitted to Clirist’s Hospital, London, | 


When of the proper age he was 


where he soon distinguished himself as a 
hoy of acute parts and eccentrie habits; Mr. | 
Jowle’s Sonnets first gave hima love for! 
portry, and he wrote some pieces of con- 

d-rable merit when at school. At the age 


of nineteen he removed to Jesus College, 


Cambridge : and in 1794 published asmal] 
-| of one entitled, © The Romance of Richard 
When the late | 


volume of his juvenile poems, which were 
vers favourably received, 
Sir Alexander Ball was appointed governor 
of Matta, Me. Coleridge accompanied him 
as Seeretary ; but this situation he did not | 
long retain.  Tlis) principal poems are 
* Christabel? and “Sybilline Leaves ;” he 


has also written a tragedy and several lite- 
rary essays. 

Rev. Wim. Lisle Bowles. —Mr. Bowles, | 
who has of late distinguished hitself rather | 
by acontroversy on the poetical character | 
of Pope, than by his own poetry, is of an 
micrent fainily in Wiltshire. Tle was edu- 
cated at Eton, and ‘Trinity College. Ox- 
ford, where he distinguished himself by ob- 
taining the Chancellor's prize for a Latin 
poem on the siege of Gibraltar. [lis poeti- 
eal fame rests principally on some exquisite 
sonnets, which are models of this species of 
romposition, 


THE TROL BADOURS. 
Che Troubadours (or inventors of poet- | 


_jeal romance) composed songs, &c., which 


jard the First of I.ngland. 


and the soldan, at the siege of Babylon, it is 


‘that the soldan is represented with the 


‘an inferior class called jongleurs, sung to 


the harp at feasts and solemnities. They 
sung ol war and battles: of the wonderful 
adventures of the knights; of the beauty 
and virtues of damsels. As they adorned 
those damsels with every possible grace 
and accomplishment, the poet sometimes 
fell in love with the creature of his own 
imagination, and continued to make sonnets 
and love-songs on women who existed no 
where else; and if any of them afterwards 
met with a lady more interesting than usu- 
al, all the virtues and graces which he had 
collected in his sonnets for the use of his ide- 
al mistress, were applied tothis real lady, 
whom perhaps he would continue to cele.) 
brate in his poems for vears. "Thus it often | 


happened among the troubadours, that’ in- 
stead of love making the poet, the poet 
made the love. Many have believed that 
this was the case with Petrarch. But, how- 
ever that may be, the works of the trouba- 
dours came every day more into vogue. 
‘The profession was highly respected ; and 
the most distinguished of those who fol- 
lowed it were cherished in private society, 
and great favourites at the courts. They) 
were even freed from taxes. Some sove- 
reign princes beeame so intoxicated with 
the works of the troubadours, that they 
were vain of being enrolled in their num- 
ber. "The most eminet of these was Rich- 
This prince had 
a passionate taste for poetry. Ife had com- 


| 
| 


| : a 
posed some poctical romances, and was af- 


terwards the subject of many ; particularly 


Cour de Lion,’ which, with added fietions, | 
celebrates his warlike exploits during his 
From this poem Mr. Thomas | 
In that | 


crusade, 
Warton gives several extracts. 
which describes the duel between Richard 





said of the latter, 
“A faucon brode in honde he bare, 
For he thoeht he wold thare 
Have slayne Richarde with tresowne,” | 
The learned gentleman imagines that | 
by this faucon brode is meant a hawk ; and | 


bird on his fist, to show his indifference or 
contempt for the adversary whom he was 
Mr. Warton supports this 
conjecture by mentioning a curious a, 
picture, the subject of which is supposed 
to be this same duel ; and some very old ta- 
pestry, on which heroes are represented on | 


going to fight. 





| horseback with hawks on their fists. aa 
_adds, that in feudal times no gentleman ap- 


peard on horseback but with a hawk so | 
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ee 











‘placed. But with all due respect to the au- 


thority of the picture and tapestry, and all 
possible deference to Mr. Warton’s opi- 
nion, | cannot help thinking that the fancon 
brode signified a broad faulchion which the 
soldan had in his hand, with which he cer- 
tainly had a better chance of killing Rich- 
ard than with a hawk on his fist : unless, in- 
deed, the soldan had reason to expect the 
same resistance from his hawk, that Vale- 
rious Corus received from the crow, in his 
duel with Gaul. 

In the same poem we are informed that 
Richard carried a battle-axe with him from 
England, that made him more than a match 
for the soldan. 

King Richarde T understonde, 

Or lie went out of Englonde, 

Let hita make an axe for the nones 

To brake therewith the Saracyns bones , 

The heed was wrought right well 

Therin was twenti pounde of stele 

And when he come into Cyprys lond& 

The axe took he in Jus honde, 

All that he hytte he all to frapped 

The Grytlons away fast rapped”. 

Nothing in this poem can give a highes 


‘notion of the terror with which Richard's 
| prowess had struck the infidels than what 
‘is recorded, in plain prose, by Joimville, 


that when the Saracens were riding, and 
their horses started at any unusul object, 
they said to their horses, spurring them at 
the same time, ** Let cuides tu que ce soit 
le roy Richart?” 

W iat contributed, as much as the favoui 
of princes, to prompt young men to become 
troubadours, was the great favour with 
which they were beheld by the ladies ; ma- 
ny of whom were exceedingly solicitous 
to have those poets for their lovers merely 
for the pleasure of being celebrated in thefr 
poems. 


GEOMETRY. 


The ancient Egyptians (if we may be- 


. 


jlieve tradition) were indebted to mathe- 


matics, particularly to that part called geo- 
metry, forthe recovery of their lands after 
the inundations of the Nile. For the an- 
nual overflowing of this river, which hap- 
pens about the beginning of the summer, 
made some art of measuring their lands 
necessary, that when the water returned to 
its usual channel,which it did about autum, 
each person might have his own land again, 
as all those bounds, landmarks, and fix- 
tures, used in other countries, on account 
of the depth of the water, and the quantity 
of mud it brought with and left behind it, 
were of no service in Egypt: so that hereby 
each person was obliged to distinguish his 
own land by its particular figure, and to 
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enius, itis by study 


in etmanmence, and at 





' 
pres ious Week. 


na comedy mis 


Vou hy Ado Abou 


ve seen him ye rsonate——t! 





thirty-seven and a 


ecualy bay Wea 


‘What business had 
Lowed this here 


ssecb man to lis 


erceau, aid passed on like 


{ vour iu pet tie 
rather Vour remarks 
** Sober Gentle. 





o matrimouy, and although I 
ut of my own incompeteney to be of 
vet the very words 


onee a stimulus | 


ome Inquiry as to 


sma lady you would approv« 
friend, as well as to ten- | 
~istanee it is in my power to be- | 
very particularly the ‘novel was 


lahieh vou propose, and (he- 





ee 4 a RN 2 
“necleeted fair one,” that is to soy a single lady 
f forty.) | accordinely acy liesce, and consid: r it 
amost admirable plan—a plan w wreby a lady 
might select for Lerseld aceordiag to her own fun- 
cy, and yot be leit “ deserted and alone,” at the 
ave of forty—a_ plan, too, whereby many a poor 
gentleman, like your seber friend, might be called 
upon to bear the yoke, and escape the horrible epi- 
thet of Bachelor! whieh he mey now be subject 
to, in consequence of his excessive diffidence, Ke 
Although Phnow many single ladies of forts, I 


hnow but few who have yet come to the vears ot 
I discretion, so that Tam sure ihey ou ht not to be 
eailed old! \ hiv, Mr. Editor, Dhave seen a lady 
ot fortv at. an evening ball beautiful as her mece 
teen. She wore locks of auburn, teeth of 
pearl, and the eolour on her cheek might vie with 
the riches. tints of tue rose—her form was ele- 
wanee Hat. and so graectul Ler movements, that 
an oberrver uig@ht have tmogined samself in com- 
pany with a firvoft olden (ime: in short all was 


1 


loveliness around her, and PE had just) expressed 


hie Oo’ io my te ft rand sme vbour, when I 
over Card tee one ouany reght wicspering to his 
t ni it the lady ma: wk dre SS, decorated 


th koaves of gold, &e. was “ugiy as sin, and 


some iting ad necd too.” I ves about to set 

bn Gow as most scandaiogus tellow, when at 
t moment the leds (ted past ¢ e, and I disco- 
vered hat art had done it all. From ’neath her 





riburn curls a beck of grey had sofliy stolen, and 


fearless hung upon lier wrinkicd brow ! her roses 
too, were ari fieiad—and her teeth—-she had none. 
[inereiy meniion this to show you how lable we 
are to be doecived by fats. appearanees, and to 


recoummend the utmost caution im making a sclec- 


a } . ; 
I reeret that Tdid not sooner beeome acguaiite 


ed with your dia nd’s situation, but hope, if Pam 


wav, that I may look about me a hutle, for noth- 


even how in tune, you will miorin me in some 


ine I desire more than to man ice the coneerns of 


iy friends and neighbours.  FELICIANA, 


FOR TUE GAZETTE AND ATHEN.EUM. 
DESPONDENCY, 


, 


There is no jov in life ; us worse than vain 


To toil and struggle bere: in grief and pain 
Born into be ing in a worid of sin, 

4nd doomed to woo what nonc can ever win. 

Life isa weary buithen, hard to bear ; 

Ot dark offenee and desolate despair— 

A huigering hopelessnoss—a quenchiess thirst 
To taste, and vet a shuddering o’er the worst. 
Thet sy Inorn of being—its sweet hours 

Of love and imocence—younz blushing flowers! 
Its earliest plea nres, budding into bloom, 

Only to blossom on the cold, dark tomb, 

Souu fide and die, and Hope's celestial light 
Throws turid gloom o’er sorrow’s stormy night, 
And shrouds the heart in such o’erwhelming wo 


As the y wo dee ply feel alone can know. 


how the heart-pulse throbs with gladsome flush 
‘When life's first & "ros o'er the bosom gush, 


Andearth untolds her glories to the eve, 





eT: 


no Peake 


AND AMERICAN APHEN EU M. 


And angel harps are heard along the sky, Misfortune, nurse ot | rid., forever sears 


At that bright season when the spirit 
ernal s ores! And id doener } me 


The robe ot Nessus ind our wants and woes 


urs the pure st feelines of ovr irlier Veaura : 


Its hreziit ind beuuty o'er toe ¢ »,Oer the lit 


What radiant forms ghde through cach flowery 


erove— Blanch the fair cheek and turrow o'er tue brow, 
Forms full of loveliness, and bliss, and love, Aud make our progeny—what we are now, 
Ideal siapes from Pancy’s mazie mould— L. F. 
Never beheld when the young heart grows cold, veges 
And the loan hue of sickly thought dows spread Mr. Cards: Theory.--We take pleasiire it 
O’er Jiving brows the image of the dead. fayinz the following letter before our reads 
The glorious skies, where angels sing in pri ie, Brootlyn, Oct. 17, 1°2 
Pheu spread wings burning with a diamond blaze; Dear Siv-—V have examined with muci eratifi- 
The fair, zreen earth—the vestibule of heaven, cation, Mr. Cardeli’s new theory of ling , und 
Wiicre spirits commune in the twilighteven; have receswed a very favourable inop: ion ot! 
fie billowy main, with all its worlds beneath, mnerits. Understanding that you are aequainted 
The dim, mysterious palaces of death ; With his plan in practice, Pshould be glad to hnow 
The feast of thought, the magic of the mind, vour opinion of it, What do vou think of the 


Tre silentr ipture of a sou! retined — applicati mn of his prone les in teachin do they 


All cease to charm whenu want and wo assail enable one to write correctly in as 


Phe shuddering heart, and hope begins to fail, with as much precision es the rules new taugut in 


Pen in the day spins of confiding vouth, our schools? are tiey universal an their applica. 


When the pure boson is the shrine of truth. tion, or confined to Our own toneue on'ty'! Your 


candid answer to thes< CHGUITICS will much ob- 
Your's, &e. 
CHARLES TL DOUHTPY. 
Mr. D. HE. Bansers, Principal, 
Hig! School, New-York. 
New-York, 20fh Oct, 1226. 


; ; siahs ‘To Mar. €. 1. Dovuiry 
A Timonering ligt, tuat, throned in other spheres, ’ 


Lost in himself, all else is false as vain, 
Man looks abroad upon a world of pain, lige 
With the coldieve of unobservant scorn, 


And marve!s why this wretchedness is born. 


Oh! what ishuman hope? A co'd dim star, 


That never shines upon us where we are 


a Sir—T have received vour letter, dated Brook- 
Only reveals the darkness of our Cars; a dhatetine ale ye ” 

‘ ‘ P yo ctover Leth, enquiring what opinion have 
A world bevoud all other worlds on lich, “lls : . ' 
formed of the 


‘William S. Cardeil, Esq. of this city. 


The remarkable 


system of language proposed by 


That mocks the gaze of every morial eve ; 


A land of dreams this life cannot folfill, ; 

os : , ae a cee difference between this new 

Forcver distant, vander where we will. 

Oh! vainly oft my weary heart hath siched system, and the old one, induced me to ine trteate 
“. Vain otim ary heart hialh sighed : 


For jovs that blossomed but to be dented. 


x a very rigid scrutiny, before any Aceision was 
: : ae pial? ; made. Not being able myself to deteet its fal- 
Vain oft hath beca my spirit’s airv flig) t— 
It fell from heaven ia earth’s o’erclouded might, 
And sunk below the common hopes of man— fas ; : 
5 Sarat Pe é the books with a class of very active and inte dli- 
Scathed by the lightning of my being’s ben. ; : ' 
; ese Ry . gent bovs. We discussed every point, we con 
The generous feclings of the human breast, . ‘ 


Bes She baved every novelty, we fully convinecd our- 
ane proud aspiring that can know no rest, . . : 


ves: and the 
“e 


oe a i « strong convietion of truth thus 
The hopes that brighten but to fade and die, Sere 


And Love—our heaven and hell beneath the skv— las? 7 ae 
; ‘ ae cvery day’s experience. Oo ous the demonstra- 
All-—all are vain! e’en wedded bliss is crossed =|.” 5 ‘I 
: . ; } or is irresistiote, 
By ills and wrongs—tlic deepest end the worst. ; ? . : 
: ; Such elaerity in learning T have never before 
Such a habit of thought and clear- 


T nessed, 


There is no joy in life; its hones and fears, Mi. 


Its cold lip smiles and uneonsoling tears, 


Its woes that wither, and its toil that tires, take nothing for granted, was induced, as eon- 


Its deep iusions and its false desires; 
The keen pursuit without a settled aim, it promises in theory, and as far superior to the 


Of bootless power and tincnjoying fire old system, as truth is to falsehood. The sub- 


The chances, chanees, losses, and hates, and fears, 
And doubts that darken into endless tears ; ful, the multitude of phrases which are inexplica- 
All nour the bitterness of wrath upon le by former rales become plain, beauty arises 
The heart of man—earti’s dust-compounded son. | out of deformity, and order out of confusion 


And, oh, how poor is all he secks to cain! } Piss system eOilit idiig with the immutable 


ort Tinie, and 


lacy, and finding no other person who evemat- | 


tempted it on reasoning principles, Tinade trial of | 


| but want of room compels us 


ness of understanding, such a determination to | 


vinced me that this system ts in practice all that | 


Your's l ' ( ethully 


Do BARNES 


Remarks Weer ee to s uel a testimo 
nial in favour of Mr. ¢ WV, froma sue 
Ltt r Will not this induce t dvocates of 

a } f { iv « ! ! fo coxa 
t Ve na \ i t re 
cored the metion of Neetual i educated 


There ts pout int 
picked up somewhere, The aneel’s mistake was 
very natural There re other see s on earth, 


lee des battles 


same error, of error il f 


* A voung angel of distinetion being sent dows 
; , 

>this world on some business, for the fi tline, 

id dtlb Old courter spirit asst ed dun as a cuide 


they arrived over. the soa ot Martinic » bro the 
nuddl ob tiv long dav of 


ine f} s of Rodnev and De Cirasse. Wien 


through t clouds of smoke, he saw the fire ot 


runs, decks covercd with mangled limbs and 
bodies dead or dving ror blown 


1 } kei 
thie Ss ips Sitihil 


‘ 


milo lhe alr, ‘ 


and the destruction the crews yet 
alive were thus with so much cazverness dealing 
round to one another, he turned angrily to his 


guide and sand, vou at mrnorant of your biueje 
ness: you undertool to conductime to the earth 
nd vou have bro tre into hell No, «ir. saves 
the guide, Phave made no mistake, this is really 
earth, and these are moon. | Devils never treat one 
another in this manner; thev have more sense, 
and more of what men call |} 
Inte Duelling @Dssociation in’ Charleston. 
Judee Johnson has pul lashed th; ddress of this 
society, We have been re juested to publisis it, 


| to take only t! 


; . % | concluding part. 
obtained, is confirmed by every hour’s reading and 


ion, reason, the good of 


“When 


society, the tears of their 


relig 
families, or 
the claims of their country upon their ta- 
lents and services, failin their influence, 
the restraints of the law mustbe resorted to. 
Hitherto, the practice of duelling has nearly 
bafiled the wisdom of legislatures ; but this 


| society do not despair of being able to find 


ject of language becomes intelligible and deligit- | 


out some legal means of controlling those 


who nothing else can control. With this 


view they would elicit the opinions and spe- 


tow decked with pleasure and how full of pain! laws of nature, appears to be true univ: really in | 


‘ 


its application to languages, infallible in ifs re- 
sults, and indeed the only one which property il- 


Bricht with the edlours fond delusion throws, 


As mildew pictures like the morning rose ; 
Warm with the glowing of the snirit's fire, lustrates the very important subjects of which it 
' treats. 


The economy of time and money, which would 


As the dead earth beneath the fur ral ovre ; 
Love spreads its glorv on our vou!};—but leaves 
The true beart blasted, and alone it grieves ; 


{ result from the gene ral adoption of these princi- | 


culations of others; and with this view they 
invite and solicit the co-operation of all, 
and particularly the young, in the hope that 
in their own consu!tations, their own in- 
vestigatio! s of the subject, their own close 
and candid examination of the opinions of 
others, they may light upon the appropri- 
ate means of effecting the end proposed. 
The difficulty hitherto has been to car- 
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